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WORLD WAR II 
1941-1945 
HOME FRONT 


Excerpts from the Town Annual 
Report of December 321, 1941. 


SELECTMEN'S REPORT 
The Board of Selectmen are 
deeply concerned with the problem 
of Town Defense. At the present 
world crisis, everything is being 
done in order to be ready when such 
@G@nditions arrive. Classes have 
Been etarted in’First Aid} Auxiliary 
Police, and Air Raid Wardens in 
order to protect the welfare of 
the town. The Board therefore” 
recommends to appropriate for such 
a cause. 
Paul Robidoux, Chairman 

Walter LeBlanc 
John Clancy 

Selectmen 


LIBRARIAN'S REPORT 

With more of our community at 
work this year there has been a 
noticeable decrease in circulation 
from last year. Our shaps and 
factories working night and day 
shifts, on defense work, hence not 
as much leisure time for reading 
and recreation. 
Waracar. Cooke, Librarian 


wyatt etensp (,, 


ummelt |G Gx 


by Edward 
Sawyer pe pe 
= | Crimpuille Comments 
Batinabare I Chairman: 
; ; Soc 
Bonington tie BRS Petia Ht 


Cathy Mucciarone 


REPORT OF THE FIRE WARDEN 
PANUARY 5". Lone 

Recent World Developments 
made fire departments all over 
CoUuncry, the eflYs. wulnewOd.. Lome 
Peoee «7 aWt Gt Gb St Livi Ore al el ed 
to report that steps have been taken 
in Bellingham to increase the effi- 
ciency of the Department. some of 
these measures are’? 

The purchase of a new 500 gal- 
lon Pumper completely equipped with 
iec00mteet of 2 Lf2-inch hose, 7a 
LO OuretLon booster Tank, ~cUUO reet of 
Booster Hose, a 35 foot extension 
laddar and three acid-type fire ex- 
tinguishers. 

A new 2 horsepower siren has 
been purchased and installed over 
Ghe tow Hall. Lois. will serve -as 
a fire alarm and an air raid alarm 
also. 


have 
the 
De- 


Raymond Mowry and Clifford 


Mowry, both regular members of the 


Department have graduated from the 
Aptis a enChOO lon DOS CON and -arnesnow 
A.R.P. Wardens. 

Raymond.Mowry has been appointed 
Chief Air Raid Warden and has four 
assistants, namely Clifford Mowry, 
Edward Ried, 4fichael Smith and John 
Clancy. 

An Auxiliary Fire Department 
is now being organized and their 
training is to start immediately. 

Wasyl Kornicki, Chief Fire Dept. 


REPORT OF THE SUPERINTENDENT 
OF SCHOOLS 

Every precaution has been taken 
in the schools against bomb raids, 
etc. by our national enemies. Pupils 
are being instructed to keep cool in 
emergencies, where to go, what to do, 
and how to act. Several instruction- 
al lectures have been given at the 
High School by National Defense speak 


ers. Stretchers for emergencies are 
being made at the school. We are 
preparing -for the worete.. 27.5 

Jerome P. Fogwell 


Superintendent 
of schools 

The years between 1941-1945 
were extremely troubled times. They 
were days of uncertainty. 'The War 
to End All Wars' had become a memory 
of the past. This was a new war 
where not only soldiers became casual 
ties but a war waged upon civilians. 
This became obvious with the aerial 
bombings of London, England. Our 
fears became evident with the uncer- 
tainty of what tomorrow would bring. 
That uncertainty became a reality 
with the bombing of Pearl Harbor on 
December 7th, 1941. We were quick 
to mobilize and the Home Front known 
as our Civil Defense became the back- 
bone of our country. Every village, 
town and city prepared. prepared 
fortunately for the enemy that never 
cdme. But because of the Civil 
Defense the 'Home Fires were kept 
Burning' and because of that mobil- 
ization the war was brought to an 
earlier end. 

We Would like to hear some 
stories of what took place here in 
Bellingham and the local area during 
World War II. We are presently put- 
ting together a souvenir booklet of 
our local Civil Defense. Also pic- 
tures of Bellingham and pictures of 
people and events world be extremely 
useful in putting this booklet toget- 
her. Please mail to the, Bellingham 
Historic Commission, 3 Commom St. 
Bellingham, Mass. 02019 . 


Donations accepted in“femory of” 
Harold E. Cook 
George + Mary Cook 
Tomeball <2. 


2 
Bellingh 
oham 
Call For Observers 

| As the result of orders from War 
department requestion the immedi- 
, até mahning of tho alr observation 
post In Bellingham Center on a 24- 
hour aeis, an. immediate call for 

@ volunteer observers has been sent 
, out. All persons willing to | assist 
should ‘report to Chief Observer 
James Yates at the observation 
tower. or to Commander Edward 
Reld after -6.30 p. m. The local vol- 
unteer observers went on duty at 
the chrervation tower at the Town 
hali at noon yesterday. Those who 
were on’ duty yesterday afternoon 
were Mts. Harold Knott, Mrs. Wal- 
ter Thomas, James A. Yates, James 
W. Yates, Howard Thayer, Armand 
Rebilard, Paul Chamberlain and 
John Winn.. 


THE MILFORD (MASS.) DAILY NEWS,, DECEMBER 9, 1941 


"Forever - A - Rose" 


When the Rose' dies and it surely will 
take each 'Petal' from the rose and 
put them in the palm of your hand. 


And take your palm and hold it 
close to your heart-- 


look toward the sky and with a 
gentle breath, blow them toward 
the wind-- 


So that nature can take the beauty 
of the petals, and hold it within her 
bosom... 


And one day...one day- 
Return that 'Beauty' to the winds, 
and hearts of Humanity. 
In this way, the 'Beauty' of the 
petals will be preserved 


And the memory...will be Yours For- 
evermore... 


TEARS 


"While Tears may sometimes come more 
often than smiles- 
It is Tears that provide 
heart, 
and the Satin Sheen of the "Tears*,- 
allows us to see the 'True Beauty' 
ofulife:% 
by 
Dan Herman 


‘Dew’ for the 


YE OLDE GENERAL STORE 


Today, amidst SuperMar- 
keys, Super SuperStores 
and Convenience Stores 
in practically every 
town(more than 1 in ty 
some), let's take a few, f/f 
minutes to reminisce ; 
about THE GENERAL STORE 
of bygone days. 

There was one in every 
town. Bellingham, being 


a long town had quite a a 


number: L.F.Thayer & So} Snes 
Berry's Store ‘| }-rt ti 
John's Market 
Chase's 
Camp's 
Crimpville Gen-; 
eral Store | 
Clover Farm Str 


| 342 
They came in all sizes, sty 
containing most any iten *"e.tes 
a person would like to 
buy. Aside from selling goods--they 
were noted as "meeting places"(where 
one could get or pass on the news of 
the town). This often occurred around 
the 'old pot-bellied stove'. The only 
one I know of in town was in Camp's 
Store in North Bellingham. 
These stores were usually the spot fo 
the post office in those days. News- 


2k ‘ 
4 a 
te 


a 


papers were put in the mail boxes-- 
no extra charge! You could get’ gro 


ceries, mail and local news--all in 


temcop!!!! 
Back in those days, there were no t 
Credit Cards--the storekeeper kept an j 
order book and register for filing. 
On Friday,'pay-day' you were honor- j; 
bound to pay what was owed. 
Poeweemmye fortune recently to visit | 
an authentic General Store. The items { 
available were so numerous I could 
not include them all here, but they 
brought back great memories. : 
Advertising was often found printed 
on slates with chalk--or cardboard 
with crayon. No newspaper flyers such} 
as you see today. 

Many items were sold in bulk or from 
wooden containers: flour-of all grade 
vinegar, pickles, molasses(you had to 
be careful that it didn't ferment and 


Fete teteeeeel 


fiterally BLOW_UP), crackers and 
cookies that you could pick and choose 


and buy by the pound, salt pork 

(Have you recently tried to buy salt 
pork? If you look carefully it can 

be found in hermetically-sealed pack- 
ets in the larger stores(costing a 
fortune)However I would much prefer 
to get mine from the old salt-pork 
barrel. 

Eggs were fresh from the chicken coop 
and sold for about 15¢ a dozen. Milk 
(with Heavy cream on top) fresh from 
the farm...I can remember bulk milk 
and a customer coming to the store 
every evening for 1 pint of fresh 
milk....Fresh meat was cut-to-order 
while you watched...... Before refrig- 
eration was available or affordable, 
perishables were kept cold with 
blocks of ice(often preserved in 
dust). 

Coffee was ground as you waited..Tea 
bags were unheard of--you bought it 
by the pound or as tea-balls. Do you 
remember???? Penny-candy camisters,a 
treat for kids of all ages. Blocks of 
cheese; pawiere it was sliced) to your 
order. 

What today we refer to as hardware 
Was a necessity of the General Store 


saw- 


Just to name a few of ‘these necess~— 
ities, you could purchase: 
buckets beanpots 


In all these items, the farmer was not 
forgotten....The General Store often 
sold cattle and chicken feed. They 
pickle crocks wash boards were Hay & Grain distributors. Coal & 
egg baskets milk jugs i Wood was also there for their customer' 
coffee grinders spittoons convenience.....One correspondent re- 
twine old-time scales | members walking the RR tracks from 
needles, pins, threads North Bellingham to Chase's in Cary- 
stove black | ville pulling a big red cart(no small 
With the resurgence of wood stoves feat over RR tracks)to get goodies and 
today to heat houses or 'rec' rooms~ grain for the chickens."A long 14 mile 
there are those who would like to walk; butedots of! fun." 
find stove black on store shelves. These stores were mostly open on hol- 
Some form of pharmaceuticals were also; idays(for essentials) but Sunday hours 
available(there was no corner drug- | were UNHEARD of(Blue Laws). 
store) Father John's medicine es 
germicides i 
boric acid 
epsom salts | 
fermentations 
“Cough? Killem'-Tcures ycolds, 
coughs,prevents consumption,Also | 
cures whooping cough, asthma, 
sore tnroav.etcr. 
These are some of the items I came i 
across--common crackers(many folk td 
wouldn't stuff a turkey without them) { | 
granular starch | 
“OCTAGUN-yellow soap 
Lava soap | 
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open Pickle barrels 


fly-paper coils 
kerosene for lamps,stoves 


Oxydol,R Rinso(no liquid deter- 


gents then CAMP'S STORE-North Bellingham 
Bon Ami bars 
Dutch Cleanser A common sign found in many general 
Ce matches stores was: 


lye( for soap-making) 
loose ees byi the mp EL Ee a 


| IF WE DON'T HAVE IT 


You DON'T NEED iT 


The SUPER stores of today carry a wide 
variety of items(aiming at l-stop),but 
looking back at the lists just men- 

tioned--they can still be eet lack- 
ing. 


---the above is an original store-slip 


> 


ber some o hese items? 
Postum 
Uneeda Biscuits 
Root Beer Extract 
Bluing 
GeBott's Donuts 
With some effort, I'm sure you could 
Seeseveaddsjtoumy list-------+ 


. 
| 


: 
: 
| 
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-Thayer's General Store- 
Bellingham Center 


BALI ER oe 
FOOD MARKET 


| @ietamone Feeos 


GRAIN AND WOOD 
BELLINGHAM, MASSACHUSETTS 


TEL. OFFICE, Mit 2588-wWw 


ee, Has a 
7 a a 


June 30, 1958 
Center Firefighters Club: Barbecue Committee 
15 cases Coke (slip) ~ 15.00 
24 Lbs. Potato Chipsfslip) 13.10 


| Aprons & hats (slip) v y+. 80 
t 

! 20 pkgs. Forks 2.00 
l 

' 

! 


4% lge. pkss. Plates 5.96 
4 5 sm. pkgs. Plates 75 
' 200-12 oz. Cups 2.60 
’ 6 pkgs. Napkins -90 
1 pkys. Lhumb Tecks 10 
40 doz. Pen Rolis 8.00 
2 3/4 lbs. Oleo -70 
16 lbs. Tomatoes 4.50 
11 lbs. Peppers 1.98 
22 Cucumbers 1.38 
o lbs. red Onions 47S 
40 needs Lettuce 7.60 
2 qts. Wine Vinegar HVA 8) 
—1l box Saat aks) 
IF *eGarlictsal't “1917.43 
Balance Rendered 72-14 


good a ee memory? Do you remem- 
y 
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A NICE WHITE SOAP 


With all 
plexions 


the hoopla today about com- 
and the different types of 
soaps on the market, I thought you 
might be interested in the following 
article cut from a newspaper of the 
1800cs2 

---Dissolve a can of lye in 1 qt.cold 
water in an enamel or iron pan, pour- 
ing=1i1t in StOWwlyeand carefully; elose 
to the water, so the powder won't 

fly up in your eyes or get on your 
skin--it is dangerous and burns the 
ekinvVate crouched ssstir. 1tainkgwatha 
long stick. Let stand for an hour, anc 
during that time prepare the fat.Melt 
3-5 lbs. fat over low heat and when 
melted strain off carefully into 
another large pan through cheesecloth 
and do not pour out the dregs, but 
throw them away. 

---Now pour the* lye into the luke- 
warm fat. Add 2 tablespoons borax 
mixed with 3} cup cold water and add 

2 tbsp.of household ammonia. Stir all 
Ci1Fa Ce Startsetomthicken: ips (Thistis 
not put over the fire, you understand; 
it doesn't need cooking.) 

---Have a large deep square pan ready 
and line it with cheesecloth, bring- 
ing it up over the opposite edges so 
that when you pour in the soap and it 
hardens you can lift out the whole 
piece by the cheesecloth edges. After 
Douring in the soap let itvvstand®£or 
3-4 hours, then mark it off in squares 
like fudge, but knife need not go 
through to the bottom. When it has 
hardened for 2-3 days, then pull out 
the whole piece and break the cakes 
apart and store ina dry place. This 
soap floats and will not harm the 
skin. 

r-=-It you want 1t scented, taddia dit= 
tle oil of lavender from the store. 


After reading this, curiously I went 
to a store looking for A NICE WHITE 
SOAP and found a popular brand sell- 
ing Loredsceatbar® 
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ALMOST FORGOTTEN MEMORIES 


Little things make quite an impres 
sion on young children. The impress- 
ions are often carried through to 
adulthood and bring back fond memor- 
ies. 

Do you remember the things the 
teacher showed us how to make so we 
could give our mothers a Christmas or 
Mother's Day gift? Back in the 1930s 
Christmas cards came in pretty foil 
lined envelopes. We were asked to 
save the foil so we could make vases 
for a gift.«si The, foil wasecutsingodd 
shaped pieces and pasted on a jelly 
or other type jar. It was then 
Sshellaced. I also remember making 
calendars and hot plate protectors. 
The hot plate protector consisted of 
two round pieces of glass, a colorfu- 
tly designed material to put between 
tne pieces of glass and reed and 
raffia to weave an edging to overlap 
the edges of the glass. 

Kids often bought a box of hand- 
kerchiefs for their mothers for Chr- 
istmas. There was usually a piece 
Of sartbificialy hodidvein the=boxnae.Ut 
had a pleasant scent that I haven't 
smelled in years but would recognize 
immediately as a scent of the Christ- 
mas season. 

Do you recall the dainty banana 
splits we could buy at Woolworth's 
or the Crown? 

Have you forgotten the beacon 
light at the old Mendon Air Port? 

It could be seen flashing from quite 
a distance. I'd lie in bed at night 
and watch it arch across the sky 
making shadows on my bedroom wall. 

Did you ever pick checkerberries 
in the woods and taste their winter- 
green flavor? 

Can you remember waking up ona 
summer morning and hearing a bob- 
white's call and thinking, "It's 
going to rain today", or lying’ in 
bed at night and listening to'’the 
orchestra of crickets, tree toads, 
katy~ dids and an occasional whip- 
poor will and the drone of mosquitoes 
trying to find a place to get in? 

Sounds, smells and tastes can 
bring back many pleasant memories. 
The smell left after a firecracker 
explodes floods the mind with memories 
of bygone Fourth's of July. The odor 


of salt air near the ocean can find 
one dreaming of happy hours spent at 
the beach. The pungent odor from the 
trains smoke stack of yore would set 
one thinking of traveling all over the 
Usa 

Hearing an old melody on radio or 
TV finds one dreaming of high school 
dances and the few times one may have 
danced at the Totem Pole. Associating 
a tune with a place, person or happen- 
a pleasant experience. 


falling on dead leaves or frozen grass? 
It's a bit difficult these days with 
all the traffic noises but the sound 
makes ones imagination work overtime. 
It's also soothing and pleasant to 
listen to a soft rain on a summer night 
and let your mind drift back to yester- 
day. 

Can you recall the odor combination 
of oiled floors, chalk dust and paper 
in the classrooms of yore? Did you 
ever dip a pen in a school desk ink 
well and pull out a fly? 

Did you ever get reprimanded in 
school and put in the corner or a dark 
closet or just given a good shaking or 
rattan? It's all quite illegal now, 
but we learned our lessons in quiet 
classrooms and had great respect for 
our teachers. 

It wasnt many years ago that we had 
four and eight party telephone lines. 
Our number was 6-7 ring 13. It rang 
one long ring and three short ones. 
There was usually someone on the line 
when you needed the phone and often 
the operator wouldn't answer immediate- 
ly when you needed to make a call. Our 
next number was 1559-W, which my folks 
had until the dial system was put in. 
Two elderly ladies in our neighbor- 
hood never left home but knew every- 
thing that. was going on in town. Party 
lines were a form of entertainment 
for them. 

Did you ever take your turn grinding 
green tomatoes etc. for relish? How 
we hated grinding the onions. Our 
eyes watered so we could hardly see 
what we were doing. 

I recall stories my mother and 
grandmother would tell about their 
young lives in town. My mother used 
to walk to and from school and go home 
for lunch. Often she'd meet a farmer 
driving his herd of cows to another 
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you ever stop and listen ta snow | 


pasture - right down Hartford Ave. 
She'd run to a big tree, get behind 
it and flatten her back to it until 
the herd passed, her heart pounding 
Wildly as they ran by so close to 
the tree. The dairy farmer had one 
cow whose milk he saved for all the 
babies in town. 

My grandmother would tell stories 
of the bad thunderstorms when lightn- 
ing would often strike homes. She 
told of one bolt that came down a 
chimney and into a bedroom of a neigh 
bors house and twisted the metal bed- 
post like a pretzel. 

There were many house fires caused 
not only by lightning but wood stoves 
and faulty chimneys. The foundation 
of my grandparent's house that burn- 
ed can still be seen on Maple St. 
Many years ago, my mother and I stop-, 
ped there. Trees were growing out of 
the cellar and a rusty bedspring was 
still there. 

Being deathly afraid of thunder- 
storms as a child, (we had some horr- 
ible ones) I was quite impressed and 
never forgot a visit from our school 
superintendent when I was in the 
second grade. Mr. Drown was a pleas- 

ant man and always had a story to } 

tell the class. This particular day ,| 
he told of a vacation he had taken 
in the mountains. At the summit, he } 
had stood inthe sunshine and watcn- 


. The Village Blacksmith tells a beaut- 
iful but sad story. The Sandpiper 
and I took a long time to memorize 
; but a few lines still linger in my 
mind. Daffodils was one that painted 
a pretty picture in the mind's eye. 
; October's Bright Blue Weather, The 
Wind and the Leaves, excerpts ‘ron 
Evangeline and Hiawatha, Jf and the 
Gettysburg Address all conjure up 
forgotten memories. 

My mother learned 'September' as 
a child and would often recite it with 
me. The Arrow and the Song, My _Shad- 
ow, Flanders Fields, Thanksgiving Day, 
Trees and She Walks in Beauty were 
all poems we had to learn in school. 
It sharpened our memory as well as 
adding beauty to life. I've copied 
my favorites in a special book and 
read some to my grandchildren occas- 
ionally. I've read 'Twas the Night 
Before Christmas' so many times I 
know it by heart. 

My children had some different 
poems to learn but just as memorable 
as the ones we learned - If I Were a 


Pilgrim Child, October is Nearby - 


October Had a Party. I recall ‘them 
trying to memorize them and their 


frustration when forgetting a line. 
However, when they hear them now, a 
smile and a far away look tells me 

they enjoyed them. 


ee ee 
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ed and listened to a thunderstorm 
part way down the mountain. I can 
remember thinking that would be a 
nice kind of thunderstorm, not one. 
that would scare me to death. 

Did you ever crawl between ice 
cold sheets on a winter night and 
think you'd never get warm again or 
wake up to find a glass of water a 
frozen cyliiider on your night stand? 

Wasn't it great to be able to go 
to a doctor the day you were ill wit 
out having to make an appointment tw 


FAST FACTS 
The very first pocketbooks date back : 
to the late .1700's and were small purses 


used only by men. 


The baskets Shakers wove were used 
for everything from egg containers and 
ox muzzles to women's sun bonnets. 


Talk about lazy!!!Americans claim 
they want to get into shape, and almost; 
Seerhe in advance? 50% of the population doesn't exercise 


A drive through West Medway in the @t allt!!! 
fall would find small piles of leaves). 
burning on the roadside. At times WA, 
one would be driving blind if the 
smoke covered the roadway. The acri 
odor of burning leaves will always 
remind me of West Medway in autumn. 

Poetry was always a favorite of 
mine - perhaps because my grandmother, 
often recited from memory, a couple 
she learned in school in the 1800s. 


PREJUDICE 
You can't hold a man down 
without staying down with him. 


-Booker T. Washington- 


| 
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WHO"S WHO 22? 


Every small town has a memorable character 
and Bellingham is no exception. With the 
town divided into three sections, there no 
doubt was (iS) more than one. 

In our neighborhood there was Tony. No one 
was ever sure of his last name. He lived in 
a shack on Hixson Street for many years. He 
was born in Italy on the border of several 
countries and could speak six different lang- 
uages. I don't know just when he came to the 
United States but it was after the death of 
the girl he had planned to marry. He remained 
a bachelor until his death December 30, 1946, 
at the age of 68. He is buried in an unmark- 
ed grave in St. Joseph's Cemetery in Medway. 

Tony was a mason by trade and a real good 
one. He did masonry work for many people in 
town. The only problem was, when he got paid 
he'd go on a drinking binge. When he drank 
too much, he'd sing. Many a quiet summer 
night, I'd lie in bed listening to him sing. 
His hound dog would howl right along with 
Tony's Singing and the whole neighborhood 
knew Tony was happy. 

He always wore an old felt hat and overalls 
He would walk to Milford through the woods 
bordering Beaver Pond to do his shopping. He 
carried his purchases the same way he carried 
the tools of his trade - in a burlap sack 
tied to the end of a pole that he carried on 
his shoulder. If he was seen walking without 
the pole anyone that knew him would give him 
a ride. One night he was on his way home 
after having had one too many; he fell down. 
He decided to lie there a while and fell as- 
leep. It rained during the night and when he 
awoke it was still dark. Putting his arm out 
to get up, it splashed in water. The other 
arm did the same. He thought he'd better 
stay put until dawn because he might be in 
Beaver Pond. As it turned out, he was only 
in a big puddle. He seemed to enjoy telling 
stories about himself. 

Tony grew vegetables, several varieties of 
grapes and made his own wine. If one visited 
him - always in the yard - he'd offer you 
wine, grapes or whatever else he may be grow- 


ing. He was a generous soul with a likeable 
personality. His only bad habits were his 
drinking and cussing. 


He was an expert at grafting fruit trees 
and grape vineS. Farmers often called upon 
him for his grafting expertise. We are still 
harvesting grapes from a vine he grafted for 
my father. 

Some times when he finished a job, he'd 
be given a rooster or a rabbit for eating. 

He never ate them because he made pets out of 


them. However, he'd cuss at the thumping 
rabbit and threated to chop the head off the 
4:30 A.M. crowing rooster that was perched on 
the window ledge. I guess both died of old 
age. 

He helped my dad build the foundation to 
our house and a few years later, when our well 
went dry, he dynamited it. I remember him 
climbing down the well on the stones that 
lined it. After placing the dynamite in just 
the right spot, he lit the fuse and slowly 
picked his way up on the stones. I asked my 
dad why he didn't hurry and was told it would 
be too easy to make a misstep if he hurried. 
He only had seconds to spare. About three 
steps from the well, the blast went off. 

If a farmer needed something dynamited, 
Tony was the person to get in touch with. One 
time he asked a neighbor to buy the explosive 
for him. The neighbor bought it and put it 
in the trunk of his car and forgot about it. 
The neighbor's son used to take the car when 
he was courting his girl and would often drive 
over back roads that were very bumpy. Need- 
less to say, he was horrified when he found 
out what he'd been driving around with in the 
trunk. 

At one point in Tony's life, he was having 
trouble with his back and legs. He learned 
he had fallen arches and got some corrective 
supports that cured his problem. After that, 
in broken English, he would say, "If the 
foundation of the house is weak, so is the 
house." 

Tony had no relatives here. When he died, 
I took up a neighborhood collection for 
flowers for his wake. Just a few neighbors 
attended his wake. We sat there reminiscing 
about his life. During a lull in the conver- 
sation, we all heard a scratching noise. 
There was a mouse in his casket. Tony was 


leaving this world with another "pet". 

Another short story about Tony was in the 
April 1973 issue of the Comments, written by 
Ed Sawyer. 


Parores of 1920 s 


--=Dad's old straight-edge razor and 
leather strop. He never used it on 
us. He said he had whippings at 
school with a strap and would never 
use one on a child. 

---Games around the kitchen table 


after supper. The entire family par- 
ticipating How we all laughed 

when Dad ended up with the Old Maid! 
---Mother reading to us every night 
after we were in bed. I couldn't wai 
toe Vearn to read, and* find? all. that 
magic between the book covers 

ee-gur Lirst radio, Dad drove down 
to the Depot and came home with a 
big crate. The radio was long with 
many dials. It took 3 to tune ina 
station.Dad kept a log and put down 
all 3 numbers so he could find that 
same station again. I remember KDKA 
as one of the first. The radio only 
had ear phones, and used a big bat- 
tery like the old-type car batteries 
They needed to be recharged every 
few days. He had one to take to be 
recharged and one to use. Later, he 
got a plug-in loud speaker. Then 

the whole family could listen. 

---I remember the epidemics of Flu, 
Measles, Scarlet Fever, Mumps, when 
the house was quarantined. We were 
told to stay away from homes with 
the signs on them I remember 
Castor Oil and how we hated it. 
was old doctor Joslin's favorite 
remedy. 

---There were no funeral homes in 
our town. People were ‘'waked' at 
home. There would be a wreath near 
Seeoor-—purple for the old) white 
for a child. Friends,neighbors and 
relatives brought in all kinds of 
food. With a 3-day wake; visitors 
in and out at any time, there was 
no time for regular meals. We,kids, 
would forget we went to pay our res-: 
pects and enjoyed ourselves. 
---Mostly, we had delightful things 
to do.February was Pussy Willow time 
The biggest catkins were in the 
swamp below the old RED Mill. March 
was for going down to the Basin for 
polywogs. April was Cowslip time. 
Dandelion greens cooked with salted 
Spare ribs(much better as a Spring 
Tonic than Grandma's Sulphur and { 
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Molasses.) May was blossom-time. 

We would hunt for pink Lady Slippers, 
Wood Violets, Swamp Pinks. Then the 
Lilacs we would all bring to school 
for the teacher. Decoration Day we 
put bouquets on all the graves with 

a flag. Many were old and never re- 
membered, so we school children 

would honor them. Later we all spoke 
pieces in the Town Hall. June was 
graduation and the last day of school. 
July was for celebrating the 4th, and 
Swimming in Silver Lake, Lake Pearl 
or in the Charles River near the dam. 
ine boZ/ Sor. Lo2zse there "was. a flood 
which took the dam out and it was 
never rebuilt. The old railroad track 
to Franklin was a nice place to walk 
on Sundays. We would see turtles lay- 
ing eggs between the rails and cover 
them. The hot sun onthe rails kept 
them warm even at night. Later, we 
would see them struggling out of the 
sand or find the holes where the eggs 
had been. We would pick cat-o-nine 
tails in the swamp. Once we left some 
on top of the piano..they later ex- 
ploded and sprayed fuzz all over the 
room. One of our favorite pasttimes 
was riding on the hay-rack with my 
uncle. He cut hay in people's fields 
for his own use. Old Jack, the mule, 
would pull us back and forth. My 
uncle used to tell him "it's time 

Gene yOUMtO WOLK™ for your supper”: 

In August there were swamp berries 

to pick to can for winter. The whole 
family went with water pails.In 
September, it was back to school with 
our new clothes. October was fruit 
harvesting time. We all helped. It 
was also slaughtering time. I never 
went near after my first time. A 
neighbor lady used to collect blood 
for- sausage and scrub the hog's in- 
Sides for sausage casings. 

—--NO onéever entered a church with- 
out a hat. We all dressed up even to 
go shopping in Milford or Woonsocket. 
A lady wasn't dressed without gloves 
and a hat. 

---Remember when the grocery man came 
to take your order and deliver it later 
the same day? The meat man came 
twice a week. The ice man brought ice 
for your icebox. We kids used to take 
ice off Mr DeJony's truck while he 
was in the house. 


—-memories contd.---- 


Shank Lyow Cll 


for your generous d bionss 


---Homemade ice cream was a Sunday 
treat and always on holidays. Ours 
was churned by hand and we all took 
turns turning the crank, and hoping ; 
to lick the dasher later. 
---We also had a fish-man with the ! 
tastiest fish fresh from Boston 
Harbor fishing boats. ! 
---Nowadays you had better have a car 
or not eat..Big supermarkets are 
fascinating, but that's another 
SCO. 
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It was so reassuring to us to have 
you respond so well and so generously 
to our cry for help. 

One donor, suggested that we should 
quote the cost of printing and mail- 
ing the Crimpvile Comments. The 

{ price varies with the number of pic- 
fe tures’ Weluse, f butean general, one 

' issue of the Comments costs $690.00. 
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We're aeaeertn wr . Dorothy Poet Ay. 
for all these reminiscences. Do YOU 


DONATIONS 
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DEATHS 
February 
Paul R. Barry Sr. 
Reginald J. LeBlanc 
March 
Margaret Drown 
Helen Mahedy 
Leo J. Proulx 
Richard Varney 
Arthur R. Trottier 
April 


Stanley Kogut 
William E. Tagliaferri 
Arthur M. DeTore 

May 
Terrence E. Gallagher 
Phyllis G. (Wyatt) Tampsett 
Stephen Michaloski 
Lillian (Ambler) Bergstrom 
Rinaldo Corrieri 

June 
Blanche Sallis 
Irene Godin 
Anne (Martel) Leveille. 
Francis McWalters 

July 
Earl (Spud) Rogers 
Clifford C. Grover 
Joseph F. Edwards 
J. Francis O'Mara 

August 

A. Louise (Slavin) Watson 
Elwin L. Coffin 
Donald L. LaPlante 
Lionel Arcand 


ee re es 


Dorothy Spencer 

Albert & Ellen Spencer 
Leon & Anne Gadoury 

Rita & Ernest Sawyer 
Anonymous 

Francis Donovan 

Florence & John McCracken 
Francis & Ila Sneeden 
Dolores Martel 

Gordon & Joyce Curtis 
Loren & Silvia Cook 
Bertrand & Doris Remillard 
anonymous 

Laura Drown 

Gladys McCain 

Carroll & Alice White 
Mary Roman 

William & Arlene Duncan 
Orlando DiPietro 

Raymond & Claire Lemire 
Ethel Berardi 

Chester & Elvira Hoyle 
Daniel Breen 

Filomena DiPietro DiTomaso 
Myron Thurber 

Corona Crooks 

Isadora Andrews 

James Holmes 

Bernice & Gordon Bibbins 
Harold & Irene Peters 
Evelyn & Ken Harvey 

Ruth Bates Carr 

Proctor Cooke 

Carl & Julia Glockner 
Katie Breitfelder 


| B.W. & Jane Chattaway 


Albert Clark 
Emerson & Virginia Eldredge 
Claire Foley 


| Hannah Desrosiers 
| Arthur White 
' THANK YOU!!! THANK YOU!!!THANK YOU!! 
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Hazel was thrilled with the award, but in 
HISTORIC APPRECIATION DAY 1992 her humble way, didn't think she did anything 
108 Ges Se Ay We A REA gee special to deserve it. Readers of the Crimp- 
_ 1 Ville Comments, know of her many stories and 

Four years ago a dedicated group of individi reminiscences in our pages. Also visitors 
uals decided that the town's committment to to the museum have seen her many contributions, 
local history and preservation was lacking. | among which include old family photographs, 


So, we organized an exhibit of town memori- —§ an early 1900's ladies swimsuit, and early 
bilia and artifacts to show the "powers that « clothing examples from as far back as the mid 
be" just what our historical wealth was. 1800's. 

The First Annual Historical Appreciation Day {| The Historical Commission was very proud to 
was held in the Upper Town Hall on the same | be able to present the award to Hazel Burr 
day as the 1989 Memorial Day Parade. Our Forsberg. It is our small way of saying a 


reasoning was that people would already be ; heartfelt "thank you" for all she has shared- 
in the center of town for the parade, so we | both the tangible and intangible. Hazel her- 
could entice more visitors to come in and see] self is a treasure to us! 

our display. This strategy proved to be a 
resounding success. Spectators were overwhel 
med by what they saw. One of the Selectmen 
was so moved, he publicly declared "his board 
would find a permanent home " for the Histor-| 
ical Commission and its' possessions. The | 
result was theCommission's acquisition of the; 
Old Library Building. A dream come true! 

With what has become a Memorial Day tradi- | 
tion, the Fourth Annual Historic Appreciation... 
Day was held on May 17, 1992. The event was | 
held in the Historical Commission's headquar-; 
ters at 3 Common Street. Once the Old Libr- 
ary Building, now referred to as the Belling-: 
ham Historic Center and Museum. 

The open house was from noon-5pm. Refresh-| 
ments donated by Almacs Corporation and Joyce! 
Godbout of the Blackstone Valley Adult Day | 
Health Center were served. Visitors came in | 
and out during the day long event. Histori- 
cal Commission members were on hand, to ans- | 
wer questions and guide them through the var: 
ious displays. 

As in past years, the Historic Appreéiation! 
Award was presented in a special ceremony. | 
This year it was presented to Hazel Burr Fors4 
berg. As Co-Chairman Cathy Mucciarone gave 
the award, she had these words to say: "Hazel- 
it is with great pleasure and gratitude that 
I give you this year's Historic Appreciation 
Award. It is given each year in recognition 
of the recipient's many contributions in the 
effort to preserve local history. Not only 


have you given us many tangible historical 
artifacts for our museum,but you have shared 
a more precious commodity-your valuable mem- 
ories of life in Bellingham, and the time 
and energy it takes to relate them to us. 
Thanks to you these bits of information about! ~ NS . rat 
Bellingham wiil not be lost and forgotten. 1992 Historic Appreciation Award recipient 
Hazel, not only has the Historical Commission [142el Burr Forsberg, shares a humorous 
found a local history preservationist comrade TOoment with Ida (Estes Hood) Parker, a 

in you , but we have also found a friend. 1989 recipient of the award, her new 
Congratulations on being 1992's Historic husband and old friend Catherine Crooks 


Appreciation Day Honoree." (seated). 


EXCERPTS FROM AN ACCOUNT BOOK OF 


CCont. 


february the 20 day ye 1771 then I | 
had Joseph rockwoods won stear to 
sled wood half a day comes to 0-2-3 
old ten. 


Joseph rockwood detter to me 0-10-0 
old ten in may the 10 day for half 
days work acarting muck and my oxen 
part of half a day aplanting ye 
TAR 


march the 18 day ye 1771 then samue 
wighting workt for me with his oxen 
to draw 2 stones for wall comes to 
0-2-0 old ten to him. 


Joseph rockwood detter to me 0-5-0 
old ten. in ye 1771 in march the 20 
day for trimming his orchard half a 
day. 


Joseph rockwood detter to me 0-5-0 
for half a day work atrimming apl 
trees in march the 25 day in the 
year 1771. 


Joseph Rockwood detter to me 0-4-0 
old ten for part of a day workt a 
trimming apl trees in march the 27 
days lL77i= 


apriel the 26 day then i workt for 
Joseph rockwood part of a day in th 
yr 1771 with my stears aplowing 
comes to 0-8-0 old ten. 


I workt for samuel wight a half a 
day apicking (1) the mil comes to 
0-4-8 old ten. in January the 19 da 
ye 1771. 


february the 20 day then Nathaniel 
butterworth had 3 bushel of oats of 
me comes to 1-10-0 old ten. 


Samuel wight detter to me 0-12-6 
old ten for one day work and a part 
of a day one day apicking (1) the 
mil and part of a day aworking in 
the Shop in March the 12 and 13 day 
ye 1771. 


(1) Possibly refers to combing and cleaning wool. 


Joseph's son. 


JOSEPH THOMPSON OF BELLINGHAM 
d) 


samuel wight detter to me 0-10-0 
old ten for one days workt for him 
apicking the mil in march 30 day in 
they Vino G/L. 


Joseph rockwood had my harrah half 
a day in apriel ye 1771 comes to 
0-1-6 old ten. 


Benjamin wiswall detter to me for 
amount 3-7-6 old ten for 6 bushel 
of oats in march the 27 day ye 1771. 


Joseph rockwood workt for me half a 
day and his oxen and his plow in 
apriel the 1 day ye 1771 aplowing 
my new ground comes to 0-14-0 old 
ten. 


elisha alden workt for me one half 
a day in apriel the 10 day ye 1771 
and his oxen half a day aplowing 
comes to 0-9-6 old ten. 


John rockwood (2) workt for me half 
a day and Joseph half a day in the 
year 1771 may the first day aplowing 
and apicking stones comes to 0-5-6 
old ten. 


John rockwood workt for me and 
Joseph rockwood workt half a day a 
plowing and Joseph pickt stones in 
may 2 days comes to 0-5-6 old ten 
Vrawlahie 

(Concluded) 


Ed. note: The Thompsons (who also 
spelled their surname Thomson) were 
industrious and well-respected citi- 
zens of Bellingham, and five signers 
of the Bellingham petition of 1719 
were of this name. 

They had extensive land holdings in 
the northerly part of Bellingham. 
There were eight early Thompson 
families here, and one hundred 
Thompsons were born here between 
1728 and 1850. 


(2) John Rockwood was 
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BELLINGHAM POLICE AND FIRE STATIONS: 


vt: 
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This building was erected in 1965, to serve The newly remodelled building in the center 


Chief Euclide A. Fleuette. 


as the joint Police and Fire Stations. of town, was dedicated in 1991, to past 


The new fire station is located on Black- 
Stone Street. 
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HISTORIC CENTER GROUNDS GET SPRUCED UP ; 
DUE TO EFFORTS OF VOLUNTEERS 


ini Geek L ey av edly 


Also contributing to the beautifica- 


' tion of the Historic Center and Museum 
| grounds, 


is the Bellingham Garden Club. 
the the Garden 


;.Club took: on this job as -1t.!s’ fines 


Brian Sullo of Boy Scout Troop 100 
here in Bellingham, is going through 
the process of becoming an Eagle Scout.: 
To earn this designation, a candidate , 
must earn twenty-one Merit badges, all: 
in different categories. One of the 
requirements is the undertaking of a 
community based project. 

Brian has volunteered to help the | 
Historical Commission get the grounds 
of the Historic Center and Museum into 
shape. All the labor, and materials to 
do the yardwork and landscaping, have 
been commandeered by Brian. He has 
solicitted various people and busines- 
ses to get the supplies he needs. He 
has also recruited other scouts to help 
him with the manual labor. | 

Brian has designed a landscape survey 
plan of the work to be accomplished. | 
It includes: removing stray trees and , 
bushes to clear the backyard, uprooting 
and transferring flowering trees to 
more apprpriate places, shoring up the 
ground to prevent wash-outs during any) 
storms, implanting railroad ties to 
prevent flooding in neighboring yards, © 
and building walkways (including a ramp 
for handicap access) around the build- |, 
ing. Also as part of the project, new 
grass will be planted 


# 


; See OS 

Brian Sullo(Eagle Scout Candidate) 

Working on grounds at Historical 
Museum, 
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; pubic 


' this year, 


‘a great success, 
-more than enough to accomplish the Gar- 
_den Club's goals. 


. flower flats, 


service project. 

The club held a fund-raiser earlier 
in April. The monies raised 
were earmarked for the Museum beauti- 
fication. The Soil testing (Clinicewess 
and the profits were 


The Garden Club purchased three very 
healthy rhododendron bushes and many 
to help the rear of the 
museum building look better. Club mem- 
bers met one Saturday, and set to work. 
This was also an opportunity for Gar- 


: den Club members to learn about the 
/ proper methods of planting flowering 


bushes. 

The rhododendrons were planted along 
the very back perimeter of the yard, | 
in the hopes that over the coming years. 
they will grow to form a natural hedge. 
Impatients and other flowers were plan- 
ted along the building to add color and 
bright spots. All the flowers were red 
white and blue in color, to honor our 
country. | 

The objective of these undertakings | 
between Eagle Scout candidate Brian 
Sullo, the Bellingham Garden Club and 
the Historical Commission, is to pro- 
vide a pleasant area where town em- 
ployees can enjoy lunch breaks, the 
Town Clerk could perform marriage cer- 
emonies, or other small gatherings 
could take place. 

We hope the efforts of all involved 
are appreciated, they are by us-that's 
for sure. 


Connie Barnett, planting a rhodo- 


dendron. 


QUESTIONS (?) & ANSWERS (!) 


QUESTION: 
is it true that there were cran- 
berry bogs in Bellingham? 


ANSWER: 

Yes, there were bogs in our town. 

The largest and most productive 
were located around the northerly 
end of Beaver Pond, in marshy areas. 

Although the area which was once a 
pond is now all marsh, Beaver Pond 
was once a large body of water. 

The cranberries, a genus of the 
heath family, were of good size and 
flavor, and large crops were har- 
vested annually. 

No one really knows how cranber- 
ries first became established here, 
whether by natural propagation, or 
whether Indians imported the vines 
from other parts of Massachusetts. 

However, cranberries were known to 
be here from the earliest days of. 
Bellingham, as they were also in 
other local towns - notably Sherborn 
and Holliston. 

Cranberries cannot be grown "just 
anywhere." They require a marshy, 
sandy "Bog" which can be flooded and 
drained as desired, and although the 
Beaver Pond area is noted as having 
been a cranberry producing section, 
no evidences of dams or constructed 
bogs have been found. 

Cranberries are also said to have 
been cultivated in the Box Pond 
area. 

The name cranberry, by the way, is 
believed to be derived from the old 
name "craneberry", alluding to the 
similarity between the neck of the 
bird and the curved stem of the 
cranberry plant. 

Cranberry cultivation requires 
constant attention and care, and it 
is doubtful that the Bellingham bogs 
were productive enough to warrant 
the time and expense involved.Fur- 
thermore, the market for the berries 
was primarily local for home-made 
jellies and jams. 

Cranberry production came to an 
abrupt end in a severe killing frost 
on September 1, 1894, and the vines 
never recovered. 
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When I went to school, 

Just a wee little cuss, 

I knew nothin” about 

That thing called a school bus. 

I carried my dinner in an old butter 
pail 

As I straggled along, come rain, 
snow or hail, 

Them seats they was hard 

And our desks was all scarred 
Where with initials + hearts 

With our knives we had carved. 
We raised up two fingers when we 
hadda go out 

To that cold house back, then we 
wandered about. 

Drinkin’ water was carried from 
that spring up the hill, 

We all drank from the same gourd, I 
remember it still, 

That old school was heated by a 
great big iron stove 

An’ was. stoked with the wood that 
we got from the grove. 

How we begged of the teacher to tote 
the wood in, 

Or to go after the water with that ole 
bucket of tin, 

An when recess was called you 
should hear us kids yell, 

What fun for the privilege to ring 
that brass bell. 

As I see these kids now with their big 
load of books 

An the gals with their hair-dos and 
new fangled looks, 


How I long for the days when a wee 


little cuss, 
I knew nothin about that thing called 
a school bus. — 


A Dinglesticker. 


BELLINGHAM HISTORICAL COMMISSION 
3 COMMON STREET 
BELLINGHAM, MA. 02019 


MAILEOX 
NEWS 
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rete keep this wonderful Comments go- 


ing. I like the memories that it our 
back to me and I'm sure to many others 
-Raymond A. Lemire 
Bellingham, MA. 


Just finished reading your latest is- 
sue of the Crimpville Comments. I have; 
enjoyed each and every one.(I've kept | 
them all.) Every town should have f 
such dedicated people. : 
-Mrs:..' Norbert™Martel 
Bellingham, MA. 


Thank you very much for sending me the 
Crimpville Comments in the past, and 
please be assured that I do want to 
continue receiving them, as I have en-} 
joyed them very much. Keep up the good! 
work, even though it may seem to be 
mostly Silently appreciated at times. 
You are performing a valuable service 
to the community, especially with 
your new historical building. 
-Bert Remillard : 
Bellingham, MA. 


CIS IOS Se Se ees ae 


Your work is appreciated. 
-Carroll White 
Cincinnati, OH. ' 


I enjoy Crimpville Comments and hope 
you will be able to continue printing 
it. I still have every copy. 
-Viola M. Tower 
San Antonio, TX. 
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1 High School. 


£ their own, which we later print. 


I would like 
mailing list 
lost without 


to keep my name on your 
for the Comments. 1 'aape 
rt: 

-Hannah Desrosiers 
Woonsocket, RI. 


Crimpville Comments...brings back 
many memories of growing up in 
Bellingham. I attended North School, 


' Center School and the old High 


School(graduating in 1948).I am 
astonished at the changes in the 

town when I go back, which is not as 
often as I like. A side benefit of 
receiving the Comments--is keeping 

up with a branch of the family 
through marriage(mother's relatives) 
the White family. Every so often you 
tell of the history and contributions 


of their family. Keep up the good 


work. Many enjoy your efforts. 
-Arlene Tower Duncan 
San Antonio, Tie 


I recieved a copy of the Crimpville 
Comments from a friend and enjoyed 
it very much. I lived in Bellingham 
from 1936-1941 and was a member of 
the Class of 1940 from Bellingham 
I lived in the cement 
block house on North Main Street. 

I see it is still there. Then we 
moved to Scott Hill Road next to De- 
Jony's; the house is no longer there. 

We had great fun in those days-making 
our own of course. 


-June (Hall) Merrick 
Grafton, MA 


We are always pleased when we get a note 
r phone call that a certain article has 
rought back forgotten memories for some- 
me and then they jot down a few memories 


